CHAPTER XXX
AFTER THE WAR
DURING the next ten years I saw little of Prince
Billow, despite the fact that he invited me on
several occasions to meet him in Hamburg or
Rome. From time to time I exchanged letters
with him which showed me how confirmed an opportunist
he had become, concentrating all his attention, now that war
was over and peace with Italy restored, upon remaining
in undisturbed possession of his Villa Malta. It did not
surprise me at all that Italy had not confiscated his property,
as it was said she had the right to do. The Italian Govern-
ment was not ruthless enough to deprive him of a house of
which his wife, an Italian of noble birth, was joint proprietor.
What did surprise me was that he should be so anxious to
return to this splendid palace. It must have awakened
painful memories of the rupture of the Italian-German
friendships which he had enjoyed there.
But it appeared to me that he was opportunist enough to
accept the situation, and that as a German he did not suffer
excessively from the fate of the Germans in the South Tyrol
When I was considering one day publishing certain con-
versations I had had with him in the later years of our
acquaintance, I felt I ought first to submit my notes to him*
and in reply he wrote me a letter which completely confirmed
my impressions. It ran as follows:
ROME, VILLA MALTA,
z^th November, 1926.
DEAR HERR MUNZ,
It gave my wife and myself gfeat pleasure to receive
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